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PRELIMINARY ADDRESS. 


HEN we confider the order in which Man is plac- 

ed in the feale of created Beings, the exercife and 
improvement of his Intellectual facultics will appear an 
object of the higheft concern. To dire to proper ends 
thofe reafoning powers which diftinguifh him from the brute 
creation, is at once his higheft intereft and indilpenfable duty. 
To form the‘underftandings and improve the hearts of Man- 
kind in general, and the young and rifing generation in par- 
ticular, is one grand objeé propofed by the prefent publica- 
tion. Every attempt to promote this defirable end, however 
feeble the ability to accomplith it, fhould meet the encou- 
ragement and fupport of thofe who are convinced that all 
_ true happinefs, even in this life, muft have its foundation on 
the immutable bafis of Virtue and Religion. Placed in a 
world where we are continually furrounded by various cala- 
miiies, we cannot with compofure and ferenity of mind con- 
template the melancholy picture, which every where prefents 
itfelf, unlefs fupported by the comforts of that Religion 
which 
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which penetrating the gloom of human mifery opens a bright 
profpeét into another world. 


OccASIoNALLY to unbend the mind from too clofe an ap- 
plication to domeftic concerns, and the purfuit of fecular — 


objects, and employ it in perufing the works of thofe 
diltinguifhed and celebrated Authors who have boldly ftep- 
ed forward, and oppofed themfelyes to the torrent of infide- 
lity, by confecrating their pens to a defence of the facred and 
eternal obligations of Virtue and Religion ; this, to the man 


capable of tafting its {weets, affords a pleafure truly rational 
and refined. 


Ir isa fac& which few have the temerity to deny, that, 


the mind of man is his fuperior part: And that nothing of 4 


a tranfitory nature can ever fatisfy the enlarged defires of his 
Jmmortal Spirit :---when fufficiently enlightened by that 
fpark of the ‘ Divinity which ftirs within him,’ to difco- 
ver where his true intereft and happinefs lie, he is ftimu- 
lated by a noble ambition to prefs forward, nor ever reft un- 
til he arrives at the fummit of Perfection, and reunites with 
his Divine Original. 


As the Moral and Sentimental Magazine, is eftablifhed on 
principles of unlimited liberality, it will be free for the in- 
fertion of all fuch Pieces as mav be thought likely to ad- 
vance the objects propofed. § Communications for this 


work will be thankfully received, and carefully inferted by 
the EDITOR, 


Thomas Kirk. 
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A Letter to the late unfortunate Drw DODD, while under 
fentence of death ; by Milfs Mary Bofanquet, wife of the lute 
Rev. John Fletcher: with the Doétor’s anfwer. 


L it not furprize you in this tremendous hour tobe ac- 
cofted by an old, perhaps forgotten, but ftill fympathiz- 
ing Friend. The world fmiles in profperity; the Chriftian 
loves in adverfity ; and the hour of Nature’s forrow, is the 
important period for fuch a friendfhip. 


From the firft moment the melancholy news had reached 
my ear, how truly was my heart engaged in prayer and pity ; 
I anticipated the dreadful pangs which rend your foul, and 
the awful confideration, that thefe things were but the be- 
ginning of forrow, was ready to draw blood from my heart, 
as well as tears from my eyes. I turned to Him, from whora 
proceeds all that is truly great and good, and was encourag- 
ed to entreat the merciful Redeemer to look down with ten- 
der pity, and caufe this dark night to become the womb of a 
bright morning, yea, the brighteft your eves have ever feen. 


Every ftroke of your rod deeply affes me; but above 
all, 1 feel tor your precious, your immortal foul. 


Will you permit me, my dear Sir, to throw afide all re- 
ferve while treating on this important fubjet? Shall I pre> 
vail with you to bear with the manner, for the fake of the 
Matter ; and defpife not truth, though ignorantly uttered ? 


I fear you have lived a long time in that friendthip with 
the world, which the Spirit of God declares is enimity with 
himfelf. However excellent fome or many of yeur actions 
may have been, you have refted in the letter, and notin the 
fpirit, of Chriftianity ; you have been contented without the 
experimental knowledge of thofe words, He that is in Chrift 
Fefus, is a new Creature. Your will, your affections, your 


defies and delights, have they-not all been fixed on earthly 
| objects, 
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objects? Rejoicing in the poffeffion, or mourning the difap- 
pointment, your daily delight has not been in the divine com- 
munications of the Holy Spirit; fellowfhip with God has 
not been your chiefeft joy; the purfuit of empty fhadows 
found nearer accefs to your heart, than the noble choice of 
following the Defpifed Nazarene. Think not, dear Sir, 
J draw this judgment from the late unhappy event. O no! 
that I only confider as the natural fruit of the unregenerate 
heart. The point I aim at, is the want of that change, 
that death unto fin, that new birth unto righteoufnels, 
whereby the children of wrath become the children of grace, 
St. Paul fays, Lhave fought the good fight, 1 have kept the 
faith. Therefore was he willing to be offered up, fince 
nothing but a crown of righteoufnefs prefented itfelf to his 
opening profpe&. He had kept that faith which purifieth the 
heart, overcometh the world, and quencheth all the fiery 
darts of the evil-one. 


I remember when I was about fourteen, the feafon in 
which I was favoured with your moft intimate acquaintance, 
you once told a ftory which I thall never forget, concerning 
one of the Scotch Divines, who faid on his death-bed, 
every ftone, timber, and nail in this houfe cauld fpeak, they 
would bear witnefs to the many hours of {weet communication 
my foul hath {pent with Gon therein. O, Sir! can the 
beams of your houfe bear witnefs that yourenjoyments have 
been fuch as eternity fhall ripen? and this heavenly difpofi- 
tion, you muft be fenfible, can alone fit us for the enjoy- 
ment of the New Jercfalem. Nov obje& can give pleafure, 
unlefs it meets with a fenfe which fuits and apprehends it. 
The grain of corn is more welcome to the fowl than the 
richeft pearl. So to the foul whofe treafure is yet on earth, 
the beauties of the lovely Jefus thine in vain. But, alas! 
who can break this adamantine chain ? Who can unlock 


the heart bound down with twice ten thoufand ties, and | 


bring the captive foul into the glorious liberty of the Sons of 
God ? 
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God? Can difappointment? Can reproach, difhonour, 
lofs, or even death itfelf? Alas! thefe may torment, but 
never change the heart: It isa fight of the crucified Jefus 
alone which breaks the heart in pieces. This Fefus waits to 
de you good; hear him faying, Thou haft deftroyed thyfelf, but 
in me is thy help. O that you would cry: his ear attends the 
fofteft prayer. This is my fear, left you fhould forget 
there is no way into the fheepfold but through the door, and 
no way of entering that door, but knowing ourfelves to be 
loft and undone creatures, whofe ways have been altogether 


perverfe before him, and then te be faved by faith in Chriit 
alone. 


How often has Chrift appeared delightful even in a prifon? 
Several have praifed God for bringing them there, and by 


_ that means awakening them to a knowledge of their loft 


eftate, that they might be made acquainted with a happinefs 
till then unknown. Adorable Jefus, fo work on the foul 


ay of this my unhappy friend, difplay thy pardoning love, and 


write it on his aching heart, 
‘© No, my beft ations cannot fave, 
‘¢ But thou muft cleanfe even them ; 
«« Yet when on thee I do believe, 
«* My wortt fhall not condemn.” 

I know not how to break off.—My fpirit deeply mourns 
both for your prefent and approaching fufferings, and equally 
for her who fo fadly fhares your every woe. Had you re- 
mained in profperity, nothing would have been farther from 


© my thoughts than a renewal of acquaintance; for I have 


found in being defpifed and trampled under foot of the great 


y ones of the earth, more folid peace, more lafting joy, than 


my warme(t withes could ever have expected: But now I 


>, caanot forget you if I would; I long tor your falvation; 
@ wi'l you acknowledge all the wifdom of the world can never 
fave vou? Will you look for falvation from the mere mercy 


of God? Hv, many have gone triumphantly to glory, even 


e from uader the hand of an exccutioner ? My. dear Sir, that 





triumph 
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triumph may be yours; and, if you do not rejeé it, it furely 
fhall. The king of terrors fhall appear no longer terrible, 
and your happy fpirit, loofed from every earthly tie, and 
delighted with the freedom of the living water, fhall fpring 
into eternity with fo feeling a joy as you have never known 
in all your life. You have tried the world, and found it 
empty. Never did man ftrive more for the honours of it 
than you have done ; for ¢hat, you have turned your back on 
the clofeft followers of the Lamb, the little few, defpifed in- 
deed of man, but whofe lives are hid with Chrift in God ; 
for that, you have been conformed in all your life and conver- 
fation to the cuftoms, fafhions, and maxims of it: But 
while you were a flave to man, ungrateful man! who neither 
thanked nor paid you, vou flighted Him whois able to caft 
both foul and body into hell. But, O the unbounded love of 
Jcfus ! He blafted all your hopes; he chaftened and correé- 
ed; for what end? Only to convince you how ready he is to 
receive and make you a beloved fon. The wicked have no 
bands in their death, they will not liften to awakening fears ; 
but whom the Lord loveth, he chafteneth: Yea, the body 
may be given upto fuffer, that the {pirit may be faved in the 
day of the Lord. 


I am not yet without hope, even for your life. » Itis 
founded on this: I know the hearts of all are in the hand of 
my God, from the king on the throne, to the beggar on the 
dunghill, and he turneth them what way foever he will. 
I know if you. feck but Daniel’s faith, Daniel’s God can 
fhut the lion’s mouth. If, with Nebuchadnezzar, you have 
learned to acknowledge the Moft High ruleth over all, he 
can reftore you again to your former eftate, or elfe take you 
to behold his glory. When I confider your great talents, 
andhow much you might have done for God, I cannot help 
crying to the Lord once more to fend you into his vineyard, 
with a changed heart full of the Holy Ghoft and power. 


And now, my dear Sir, what fhall I fay! my heart is full : 
1 know 
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J know not how to leave off. It is as tho’ my pen could 
not part from the paper. Nature fhrinks from that pang, 
which is ufually the fad attendant of a laft farewell. But 
grace cries out, Yet there ishope. An eternity of joy 
prefents a kingdom, where no horrid alarm of war fhall 
break our eternal repofe ; where forrow, death, and parting 
fhaill be no more; and the Royal Army of Crofs-bearers, 
who have wafhed their robes, and made them white in the 
blood of the Lamb, are ready to embrace and welcome you 
among them. 


To that efficacious blood, with tears of love and forrow, 


] commit you; and though with reluCtance, I muft now 
conclude, 


Your fincerely affeftionate, 
And fympathizing friend, 


Feb. 1777. M. B. 








By a feries of correfpondence, almoft weekly from the 
above date till within three days of his execution, I had 
reafon to believe he felt a contrite heart, and found the 
finner’s friend to be his. —June 25th, he wrote me his 
jaft farewell as follows: 


My dear Friznp, Fune 25, 17 


N Friday morning I-am to be made immortal! I die 
with a heart truly contrite, and broken under a fenfe 

of its great and manifold offences, but comforted and fuf- 
tained by a firm faith in the pardoning love of Jefus Ctril. 
My earneft prayers to God are, ‘that we may meet and 
know each other in that kingdom, tewards which you have 
been 


B 
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been folong and fo happily travelling. I return you my 
mott affectionate thanks for all your friendly attention to me, 
and have no doubt, fhould any opportunity offer, you will 
remember my excel/ent, but moft afflicted partner in diftrefs, 


I do not know where to direct to worthy Mr. Parker, but 


beg to trouble you with my dying love and kind remem, 


brance to him. The Lord Jefus Chrift be with our {pi- 


rits den. 


Wa. DODD, 





Soon after the Doétor’s death, Mifs Bosanquer, re- 


ceived from a faithful Minifter of Chrift, who conftantly 
attended him a pleafing account, in which he fays, he believes 
hirn to be finging the fong of the Redeemed: and concludes 


his letter with the following words : 


‘< Thusended the mortal, and began the never-ceafing 
‘< life of your old and my new friend. And I blefs God 
‘¢ our Saviour for this new proof of his faving grace, and 
‘¢ the power of his precious blood. 


‘¢ The time is elapfed; I have writen more than I in- 
«¢ tended ; and yet not a tenth part of what I could. You 
«< may be comforted, as I have been richly. Your and my 


*€ fears are at an end. 


‘« May the God of all Grace keep your and my heart in 
‘¢ the knowledge of him, yea, caufe us to grow in gractgs 
“‘ andlove This is the earneft prayer of 


, “* Your affectionate friend, 


‘“* and willing fervant in (Chrift.” 





FOR MONDAY, JULY 32, 1797, 


An extraft from the Predi&ions of Mr. CHRISTOPHER 
LOVE, Minifter of the Gofpel, who was beheaded on Tow- 
er-Hill, in the time of Oliver Cromweil’s Government of 
England. 


FEW nights after he was fentenced to be beheaded, on 
) Tower hill, which was on the 22d day of Amguft, 1651, 
ten days before his appointed time, by the fertence he receiv- 
ed at the bar, being one night vifited by two of his intimate 
acquaintances or bofom freinds, as he himfelf ca'icd them, 
they began to complain of the cruelties of the times, and the 
malice and ufage of time-ferving brethren; to which Mr Love 
anfwered, ‘* And think you this an evil time? No, No; this 
is the very time when grace and true godlinefs can be diftin- 
guifhed from hypocrify: many have followed Chrift hitherto 
for the loaves, and are now turned back tor the roughnefs of 
the way, and fore trial and tribulation which others met 
who are gone before them. ‘ 


” There are many in London at this very day, who think 
to g> to heaven in their gilded coaches, and have denied 
Chrift’s caufe before men (againft whom I now witnefs) aid 
Chrift in his never-failing word has declared he will deny 
fuch hefore his Father and the holy angels. This is the time 


to difcern between him that ferveth God, and him that 
ferveth him not. 


They formerly were my familiar acquaintance, in fellow- 
fhip and fweet converfe. I fent this day to have a few words 
with them in the prifon ; but they would not come ; for their 
countenance js fallen, their confciences wounded, — they 
cannot lock me in the face; becaufe I knew of their refo- 
lution, and was a witnefs to their perjuratioh. But— ah! 
how wiil they look the bleffed Jefus in the face in the 
Morning of the refurrection? What anfwer or excufe wil 
they have for what they haye done? O foolith people! who 
think to efcape the crofs, and cOme to the crown! I tell 


rT} 
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you, nay; you muft all fuffer perfecution who follow the 
Lamb; we muft be hated of all nations for Chrift’s fake ; 
we mult come through great tribulation, through the fiery 
furnace of affliction, before we can enter the land of joy 
and felicity. Know ye not that the fouls that were flain 
for the teftimony of Jefus are placed under the altar? Hap~ 
py, happyware thefe men at this day, and ever fhall be hap- 
py, who fuffer for Chrift’s fake in a right and charitable 
way—through love to his caufe, and honefty of heart: not 
threugh pride and hypocrify, without the root of the mat- 
ter, to have it faid they died martyrs: thefe are they who 
will mifs their mark; and thofe who denied the call and 
looked back, fhall never have the honor to find it. I am 
now pojuted out by many, to be in a deftitute and forlorn 
condition ; but I would not exchange my ftate no not for all 
the glory thatis on the earth : I find my Redeemer’s love 
ftronger in my bonds, than ever J did in the days of my 
liberty; therefore I hold living here as death itfelf. I am 
ready to cry out, The Spirit of the Lord God is upon me ; 
I will not take upon me to prophecy ; neverthelefs the Spi- 
rit of the Lord caufeth me to utter: —This ufurped autho- 
rity, now in the hands of Cromwell will fhortly be at an 
end: England fhall be bleffed with powerful preachers, 
but dull hearers: good fermons to them will be as mufic 
to a fleepy man ; they fhall hear, but not underftand, nor 
lay the word to heart, to practice it in their lives, to walk 
by it. And out of thee, O England, fhall a bright ftar a— 
rife, whofe light and voice fhall make the heathen to quake, 
and knock under with fubmiffion to the gofpel of Jefus; 
he fhall be asa found of thunder in the ears of the wick- 
ed, and as a lantharn to the Jews, to lead them to the 
knowledge of Jefus, the only Son of God, and true Mef- 
fiah, whom they fo long miftrufted, for the fhort work 
{pokon of by the apoltle, which the Lord is to make up- 
on the earth, in the latter age of the world, cannot be 
far off. Obferve, my deat Triends, while you live, my 

calculation 
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ca'culation of the dates in the book of the Revelation, and 
in Daniel, which the Spirit of the Lord led me into; for 
the Lord will reveal it to fome of his own, ere that time 
come; for the nearer the time is, the feals fhall be taken 
away, and more and more fhall be revealed to God’s peo- 
ple; for the Lord doth nothing without he reveal it, by 
his Spirit, to his fervants the prophets: He deftroyed not 
the old world, without the knowledge of Noah — He did 
not overthrow Sodom and Gomorrah, without the know- 
ledge of Abraham. I do not mean now, that any new pro- 
phet fhail arife; but the Lord by his Spirit {hall caufe know- 
ledge to abound among his people, whereby the old prophe- 
cies fhall be clearly and perfe&tly underftood. And I die 
in that thought, and really believe that my calculation 
on the Revelation by St. John,, and the prophecy which 
St. Jerome copied off, and tranflated out of the Hebrew 
language, as it is written om,Seth’s pillar in Damafcus, which 
pillar is faid to have ftood fince before the flood, and was 
built by Seth, Adam’s fon, and written by Enoch the pro- 
phet; aslikewife the holy precepts, whereby the patriarchs 
walked before the law was given to Mofes, which were 
alfo engraven on the faid pillar, whereof many Jews have 
copies, in their own language, written on parchment, and 
engraven on brafs and copper; but the alteration of the 
date makes them to ftagger at it, not knowing that the 


« dates were to be altered by the birth of Chrift. Firft, 


This prophecy is intitled, A fhort work of the Lord’s in 
the latter age of the world. Great earthquakes and com- 
motions by fea and land fhal! come in the year of God 
1779. Great wars in Germany and America, in 1780. 
The deftruction of popery, or Babylon’s fall, in the year 
1790. God will be known by many in the year 1795. 
This wiil produce a great man. ‘The ftars will wander, 
and the moon turn as blood in 1800. Africa, Afia, and 
America, will tremble, in 1803. #A great earthquake over 
all the world in 1805. God will be univerfally known 


by 
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by all: Then a general reformation, and peace for ever, | 
‘when the people fhall learn war no more. Happy is the 


man that liveth to fee this day ! 
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Obfervations on the Bohon-Upas, or Poifon-Tree of the If- 
land of Fava.—From the Travels of Mr. Foerfech, a Dutch 
Surgeon. : 

T Long doubted, I confefs, the exiftence of the poifon-tree, 
which the Malays name bohon-upas, until more accu- : 

‘yate refearches conviticed me of my error, Inthe year 1774, | 
I refided fome time at Batavia, I was then a furgeon in the § 
fervice of the Dutch Eaft India Company ; and having often 
heard of the bohon-upag% and of the violent effeéts of its 
poifon, which appeared to-me ificredible, my curiofity was | 
fo much excited, that I refolveff'to make the ftri@teft enqui- 
ries refpecting it, and to truft dnly to my own obfervations. 
With this view, I requefted®2 paflport from Mr. Peter 
Albert van der Parra, the Go¥ernor-General, which I ob- 
tained ; and, after having procured every information | 
could, I fet out on my expedition ; I received alfo froma 
Malayan prieft letters of recommendation to another prieft, 7 
who refided as near as poffible to the poifon-tree ; thefe let- 
ters were of the greateft utility. The Emperor had ftationed | 
this prie&t there for the purpofe of preparing for the other 
world the fouls of thofe who, on account of their crimes, 
were condemned to approach this tree, and to bring back 
the poifon which diftils from it. 














The bohon-upas grows in the ifland of Java, at the dif- | 
tance of about twenty-feven leagues ffom Batavia, and of 
fourteen from Soura Charta, where the Emperor refides. | 
This place is furrounded by hills and lofty mountains, and) 
the neighbouring plaifis, to the diltance of ten or twelve 
miles, are abfolutely barren. I made a circuit through 7 

them, 4 


} 
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them, about eight miles from the fpot where the tree ftands, 
and I muft own that the afpect of the country appeared to 
me every where frightful. The Malayan prieft lives in that 
pat of the mountain to which there is eafieft accefs ; and it 
is frém his habitation that the criminals depart to feek for 
the poifon, in which the natives’ of Java dip the points of 


their weapons; it is very dear, and brings a confiderable 
revenue to the Emperor. 


This poifon is a kind of gum which diltils from the 

bark, and even from the wood. The only perfoas whe col- 
let it are criminals, who have been condemned tu die ; after 
their fentence is paffed, they may choofe either to die by the 
hand of the executioner, or attempt to bring back a box of 
the poifon of the bohon-upas. They, however, generally 
accept the latter propofition ; for, befides the hopes they en- 
tertain of faving their lives, they are certain, if they return, 
of being maintained evenafterwards at the Emperor’s ex- 
pence : they may alfo afk hima favor; which he often grants. 
When they fet out, they receive a box made of filver or 
tortaife fhell, and they are inftructed in what manner they 
muft conduct themfelves in this dangerous expedition. It 
is recommended to them to travel with the greateft quick- 
nefs, and to watch for that time when the wind blowing in 
their backs, carrries before it the noxious exhalations of the 
bohon-upas ; they are afterwards fent to the houfe of the 
prieft, to which their friends and relations accompany them ; 
and they generally remain there fome days, waiting for a 
favourable wind, during which the prieft prepares them, at 
allevents, by exhortations and prayer. 


At the moment of their departure, he covers their heads 
with a leather cap, which defcends to the breaft: in this cap 


there are two holes filled with glafs fights to admit the light. 


He gives them alfo leather gloves, and, together with their 
friends and relations, accompanies them to the diltance of 

_ *wo or three miles ; he then repeats his inftruCtions, points 
out 
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out where they will find the trees, thews them a little hill 
they muft afcend, behind which runs a fmall rivulet, that, 
by its courfe, conducts dire@ly to the bohon-upas ; he after- 
wards bids them adieu, and thefe miferable victims purfue 
their way in great hafte, while he prays to God and Maho- 
me: to grant them a fafe return. 


This good prieft affured me, that during thirty years, 
which he had paffed in that difmal habitation, he had fent 
about feven hundred criminals in the manner I have de- 
{cribed ; and that no more than twenty of them returned. 
He fhewed me a lift of their natnes, with the times of their 
departure, and an account of their crimes; to which he 
added, that of thofe who had returned, and thefe lifts corref- 
ponded exaétly with others which I have feen fince at Sou- 
ra Charta. . 


I affifted at fome of thefe difmal ceremonies, and I was 
very defirous that the criminals might bring me a piece of 
the wood, a few branches, or at leaft fome of the leaves of 
this fingular tree; I gave them alfoa filk cord to meafure 
its fize, but I could only procure two dryed leaves, which 
were brought me by the only perfon whom I faw return. 
All the information I could get refpecting the tree; was, 
that it grows on the brink of the rivulet mentioned by the 
prieft, that it is of a moderate fize furrounded by five or fix 
trees of the faine fpecies, and that neither plant nor fhrub is 
to be found near it. The earth in which it grows is of a 
brownith colour, full of pebbles and covered with fkeletons 
and the remains of dead bodies. I interrogated the old Ma- 
layan pricft concerning the firft difeovery of this wonderful 
tree; What he told me is as follows: 


«¢ Not above an hundred years ago” faid he, ‘* this coun- 
try was inhabited bv a people, who gave themfelves up to 
the moft abominable vices. Mahomet offended at their wick- 
ednefs, engaged the Eternal to punifh them ; and caufed the 
bohon-upas to {pring up from the earth, which deftroyed the 


the guilty, and rendered the country ever after uninhabitable.” 
I fhall 
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{ fhal! not attempt to make any comment upon this noti- 
on, I thall only obferve, that they confider this tree as the 
inftrument of the prophet’s wrath, and that to die by its ef- 
feéts, is among them accounted honorable: for this reafon, 
the criminals who go in queft of the poifon, are in general 
clothed in their richeft attire. 


It is certain, though it may appear incredible, that no living | 
creature is to be found within five miles diftance of this tree. 
We are affured, that the waters near it do not contain fifth, 
that neither rats, mice, nor vermin of any Lind are feen in 
its neighbourhood ; and that birds which approach too near 
it, are overpowered by its effluvia, and fall down dead. Some 
of the criminals when returning have feen them drop at their 
feet, and have brought them to the old Malayan prieft. I 
fhall here relate an initance which will render the certainty 
of this fact indubitable. It happened during my refidence 


in Jaya. 


(Tobe concluded in our next.) 





ar 





A Narrative of the msft remarkable occurances, and ftrange 
vicifitudes, in the life of James Albert Ukawfaw Gron- 
niofaw, an Zfrican Prince, as related by himfelf. 


[ This account of the life of Fames Albert, was taken 
from his own mouth and committed to paper by the elegant 
pen of a young Lapy, for her own private fatisfaétion, and 


- without any intention at firft that it fhould be made rublic. 


But now fhe has been prevailed on to commit it to the prefs, 
as it is apprehended, this little narration contains matter well 
worthy the notice and attention of every humane mind, ] 
I Was born in thecity of Bournou; my mother was 
the eldeft daughter of the reigning King of ZARA, 
ef which Bournov is the ey city. I was the as 























18 MORAL anv SENTIMENTAL MAGAZINE, 


of fix children, and particularly loved by my mother, and | 
my grand-father almoft doated on me. . 


I had, from my infancy, a curious turn of mind, was r 
more grave and referved in my difpofition than either of 


my brothers and fifters. 1 often teazed them with queftions _ 


they could not anfwer; for which reafon they difliked me, 
as they fuppofed that I was either foolifh or infane. “Twas 
certain that I was, at times, very unhappy in myfelf:; it | 
being ftrongly impreffed on my mind that there was fome | 
Griat Mav of power which refided above the fun, moon, be 
and ftars, the objects of our worfhip. My dear indulgent | 
mother would bear with me more than any of my friends 
befide.—I often raifed my hands to heaven, and afked her 
who lived there ? was much diffatisfied when the told me the 
fun, moon and ftars, being perfuadec, in my own mind, that 
there muft be fome Superior Power. 








) was free © 


quently loft in wonder at the works of the creation: was 7 


afraid, uneafy, and reftlefs, but could not tell for what. I 7 
wanted to be informed of things that no perfon could tell ~ 
me; and was always diffatisfied—Thefe wonderful impref- 
fions begun in my childhood, and followed me continually ~ 
*till I left my parents, which affords me matter of admira- | 
tion and thankfulnefs. _ 


To this moment I grew more and more uneafy every day, | 
in fo much that one Saturday, (which is the dayon which we — 
keep our Sabbath) I laboured under anxieties and fears that 
cannot be exprefied 5 and, what is more extraordinary, I 
could not give a reafon for it. I rofe, as our cuftom is, 
about three o'clock, (as we are obliged to be at our place of 
worthip ‘an. hour before fun rife:) We fay nothing in our 
worfhip, but continue on our knees with our hands heldup, 
obferving a ftrict filence till the fun is at a certain height, 
wheh, ata certain fign made by the prieft, we get up, (our 
duty being over) and difperfe to our different houfes.—Our 
place of meeting is under a palm-tree; we divide ourfelvés 

into 
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into many congregations ; as it is impoflible for the fame tree 

to cover the inhabitants of the whole city, though they are 
extremely large, high, and majeftic ; the beauty and ufeful- 

nefs of them are not to be defcribed ; they fupply the inha- 

bitants of the country with meat, drink, and clothes :* the 

body of the palm tree is very large; at a certain feafon of 

the year they tap it, and bring veffels to receive the wine, of 
which they draw great quantities, the quality of whichis very 
delicious ; the leaves of this tree are of a filky nature ; they 
are large and foft : when they are dried and pulled to pieces, 
it has much the fame appearance as the Englifh flax, and the 
inhabitants of Bournou manufacture it for cloathing, .&c. 
This tree likewife produces a plant or fubftance which has 
the appearance of a cabbage, and very like it, in tafte almoft 
the fame: it grows between the branches. Alfo the palm- 
tree produces a nut, fomething like a cocoa, which contains a 
kernel, in which is a large quantity of milk, very pleafant 
to the tafte: the thell is of a hard fubftance, and of a very 
beautiful appearance, and ferves for bafons, bowls, &c. 


I hope this digreffion will be forgiven.—-I was going to 
obferve, that after the duty of our Sabbath was over (on the 
day in which I was more diftreiled and affited than ever) 
we were all.on our way home as ufual, when a remarkable 
black cloud arofe and covered the fun; then followed very 
heavy rain and thunder more dreadful than ever I had heard : 
the heavens roared, and the earth trembled at it: ] was high- 
ly affected and caft down ; in fo much that I wept fadly ; and 
could not follow my relations and friends home. | was 
obliged to itop, and feltas if my legs were tied, they feemed 
to fhake under me: fo F ftood ftill, being in great fear of the 
Man oF Power that I was perfuaded in mylelf, lived 

— above. 

* Ttis a generally received opinion that the natives of Africa 
8° entirely uncloathed ; but this /nppofition is very unjufl: they 
have a kind of drefs fo as to appear decent, though it is very flight 
and thin, 
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above. One of my young companions (who entertained a 
particular affeCtion for me and I for him) came back to fee 
me: he afked me why I ftood ftill in fuch very hard rain? 
I only faid to him that my legs were weak and [. could not 
come falter: he was much affeéted to fee me cry, and took 
me by the hand, and faid he would lead.me home, which he 
did. My mother was greatly alarmed at my tarrying out in 
fuch terrible weather ; the afked me many queftions, {uch as 
what I did fo for, andif I was well? My dear, mother fays 
J pray tell me who is the great Man of Powsge that makes 
the thunder? She faid, there was no power but the fun, 
moon and ftars: that they made all our country.—TI then 
enquired how all our people came? She an{wered me, from 
oneanother ; and fo carried me to many generations back.-- 
Then faid J-who made the firft.man? and who made the 
firft cow, and the firft lion, and where does the fly come 
from, as no one can make him? My mother feemed in 
great trouble ; fhe was apprehenfive that my fenfes were im- 
paired, or.that | was foolifh. My father came in, and fee- 
ing her grief afked the caufe, but when fhe related our con- 
vérfation to him, he was exceedingly angry with me, and 
told me he would punith me feverely, if ever I was fo troa- 
blefome again ; fo that I refolved never to fay any thing moze 
tohim. But I grew very unhappy in myfelf; my relations 
and acquaintance endeavoured by all the means they could 
think of, to divert ine by taking me to ride on goats, (which 
is much the cuftom in our country,) and to fhoot with the 
bow and arrow; but I experienced no fatisfaction at all in 
any of thefe things; nor qould I be eafy by any means what- 
ever ; my parents were very unhappy to fee me fo dejected 
and melancholy. 


About thiswtime there came 2 merchant from the Gold 
coalt, he traded with the inhabitants of our country in ivory. 
he took great notice of my unhappy fituation, and enquired 
the caufe; he exprefled valt concern for me, and faid, if 


my parents would part with me a little while, and let oH 
take 
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take me home with him, it would be of more fervice to.me 
than any thing they could do for me.—He told me that if I 
would go with him I fhould fee houfes with wings to them 
walk upon the water, and fhould alfo fee the white folks ; 
and that he had many fons nearly of my age, which fhould 
be my Companions ; and he added to allthis that he would 
bring me fafe back again foon.---] was wonderfully pleaf- 
ed with the account of this ftrange place, and was very.de- 
firous of going.---I feemed fenfible of a fecret impulfe upon 
my mind, which I could not refift, that feemed to tell me I 
mutt go. When my dear mother faw I was willing to leave 
them, fhe fpake to my father and grand father; and. the 
reft of my relations, who all agreed that J fhould acompany 
the merchant to the Gold Coaft. I was the more willing as 
my brothers and fifters defpifed me, and looked om me with 
contempt on account of my unhappy difpofition ; andeven 
my fervants flighted me, and difregarded all } faid to them. 
I had one fifter who was always exceeding fond of me, and 
I loved her entirely : her name was Logwy, I was, truly 
concerned to leave my beloved fifter, and fhe cried moft fad- 
ly to part with me, wringing her hands and difcovering, 
every kind of grief that car be imagined, indeed if I could 
have known when leaving my friends and country that I was 
never to return to them again, my mifery on that occafion 
would be inexpreffible. All my relations were forry to part 
with me; my dear mother came with me ona camel more 
than three hundred miles, the firlt of our journey lay chiefly 
through woods: at night we fecured ourfelves ‘from the 
wild beafts by making fires all around us ; we and our ¢a- 
mels kept within the circle, or we muft be tore to piecs by 
the lions, and other wild creatures that roared terribly as foon 
as night came on, and continued te do fo till morning, 
There can be little faid in favour of the country through 
which we paffed ; only a valley of marble we came to which 
is unfoeakably beautiful--On each fide of this: valléy are 
hizh and almeft inacceffible mountains-—-Some_ of ja 
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pieces of marble are of prodigious length and breadth, but 
of different fizes and colour, and fhaped in different forms, 
and moft of it veined with gold mixed with ftriking and 
beautiful colours. The merchant that brought me from 
Bournou was in company with another gentleman who ac- 
companied us; he was very unwilling that he fhould take 
me from home, as, he faid, he forefaw many difficulties 
that would attend my going with them. He endeavoured to 
perfuade the merchant to throw me into a very deep pit 
that was in the valley, but he refufed to liften to him, and 
faid, he was refolved to take care of me; but the other was 
greatly diflatisfied; and when we came to a river, which 
we were obliged to pafs through, he propofed throwing me 
in and drowning me ; but the merchant would not confent 
to it, fo that I was preferved. 


We travelled every day, till about four o'clock, and then 
began to make preparations for night, by cutting down 
large quantities ef wood, to make fires to preferve us from 
the wild beafts---I had a very unhappy and difcontented 
journey, being in continual fear thatthe people I was with 
would murder me. I often reflected with extreme regret on 
the kind friends I had left, and the idea of my dear mother 
frequently drew tears from my Eyes. —I cannot recollect 


how long we were going from Bournov to the Gop 


gi ne ee 


Coast: but as there is no fhipping nearer Bournovu than ~ 


that city, it was tedious in travelling fo far by land, being | 


upwards of a thoufand miles. I was heartily rejoiced when 


we arrived at the end of our journey: I now vainly imagined | 
that all my troubles and inquietudes would terminate here ; | 


but could I have looked into futurity, I thould have perceived : 


that I had much more to fuffer than I had before experienc. 
ed, and that they had as yet barely commenced. 


I was now more than a thoufand miles from home, with- | 


out a friend of any means to procure ons. Soon after I 
came 
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came to the merchant’s houfe, I heard the drums beat re- 
markably loud, and the trumpets blow, the perfons accuftom- 
ed to this employ, are obliged to go on a very high ftructure, 
appointed for that purpofe, that the found may be heard ata 
great diftance ; they are higher than the fteeples in England. 
I was mightily pleafed with founds 4 entirely new to me, 
and Was very inguifitive to know the caufe of this rejoicing, 
and afked many quefions concerning it; 1 was anf{wered 


that it was meant as a compliment to me, becaufe I was 
grandfon to the king of Bournou. 


This account gave me a fecret pleafure ; but I was not 
fuffered long to enjoy this fatisfaction, for in the evening of 
the fame day, two of the merchant’s fons (boys about my own 
age) came running to me and told me, that the next day I 
was to die, for the King intended to behead me.~~I replied 
that I was fure it could not be true, for I came there to play 
with them, and to fee houfes walk upon the water with 
wings to them, and the white folks; but I was foon informed 
that their king imagined I was fent by my father as a fpy, 
and would make fuch difcoveries at my return home, as 
would enable them to make war with the greater advantage 
to ourfelves ; and for thefe reafons he had refolved I thould 
never return to my native country.—When | heard this, [ 
fuffered mifery that canpot be deicribed.—I wifhed a thou- 
fand times that I had never left my friends and country. But 
Rill the ALMIGHTY was pleafed to work miracles for me. 


The morning I was to die, I was wathed, and all my gold 
ornaments made bright and fhining, and then carried to the 
palace, where the king was to behead me himfelf (as is the 
cuftom of the place.) He was feated upon a throne at the 
top of an exceeding large yard, or court, which you muft go 
through to enter the palace ; it is as wideand fpacious as a 
large field in England.---I had a lane of life-guard’ to go 
through.---I guetled it to be about three hundred paces. 

(To be continued.) 
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REFLECTIONS, MORAL and SENTIMENTAL. 


ISCOURSES of morality, and reflections upon human 
nature, are the beft means we can make ule of to im- 
prove our minds and gain a true knowledge of ourfelves ; and 
confequently to recover our fouls out of that vice, ignorance, 
and prejudife that cleave to them. 


Merit is often an obfticle to fortune, and the reafon is, 
becaufe it is always productive of two bad effets, envy and 


fear. Envy in thofe who cannot rife to thé fame degree of 
perfection, and fear in thofe whu are eftablifhed, and who 


dreal that by advancing a man pofleffed of more abilities and 
merit than themfelves, they may be fupplanted. 


The worthicft people are moft injured by flanderers ; as 
we ufually find that to be the beft fruit which the birds haye 
been picking at. 








ANECDOTE of VOLTAIRE and Dr. YOUNG. 


HEN Voltaire was in London, he happened one day, 
to dine in company with Dr. Young, ainong other 


things, which happened to be the topics of converfation; the 
merits of Milton were particularly difeuffed. Voltaire in- 
dulged himfelf in fome very illiberal obfervations on the ge- 
nius of that celebrated poet ; he reprobated with all the bit- 
ternefs of fatire his Paradife Loft, particularly the defcrip- 
tion given of the Devil, under the idea of death and fin. Dr. 
Young, continued for fome time filent, but marked Vol- 
taire’s expreffions with particular attention, and almoft look- 
ed him out of countenance, on which Valtaire, afked him 
if he had got any thing to fay, to which the Dr. with great 
animation replied, Sir, 


You are diminutive, poor, crooked and thin, 
Altogether Milton’s devil, death ond fin, 
the feverity of this remark, affected Voltaire fo much, that 
he faid but little during the reft of the fitting. — 
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z e ANECDOTES of the late KING of PRUSSIA. 
man CORPORAL of the King’s body guards, who was re- 
im- markably vain, but reckoned a man of great bravery, 
and being unable to purchafe a watch, fixed a leaden bulletto a 
nce, chain, and were it in his fob. The King, one day, having 
a mind to be merry, addrefled him thus. » “* Well, Mr. Cor- 
; poral, you muft have been a great economiit ty be able to 
wert ( purchafe a watch. By mine it is now fix---pray tell me 
ae what o'clock it is by yours ?” The corporal, who guefled 
sdk ; the King’s intention, immediately drawing the ball fronv his 
il fob, faid, “‘ Sire, my watch neither points to five o’clock, 


nor to fix o’cleck, but it every moment. informs me thatT 
muft die for your Majeity’---‘* Hold, my friend,” replied 
sas i the King, who was muci affeCted by this fpeech, ** take 


haye t this watch, that you may know alfo the hour when you do 
4 die for me ;” and immediately he put into his hand his own 
| watch, which was richly fet with diamonds. 
Frederick. was fo remarkably fond cf children that he 
eh fuffered the fons of the Prince Royal, now on the throne, to 
ie enter his apartment whenever they thought proper. One 
P day, while writing in his clofet, the eldelt of thefe Princ:s 
| nq was playing at fhuttlecock near him. The thuttlecock hap- 
f; pening to fall upon the table at which the King fat, he threw 
rele it.at the young Prifice, and continued to write. The fhut- 
rp tlecock falling a fecond time, the King again threw it back, { 
Dr. | looking fternly at the child, who promifed that no accident | 
Vol- | of the kind ihould happen in future ; the {huttlecock, howe- 
ok - ‘ ver, fell a third time, and even upon the paper on which the 
o : King was writing. _ Frederick then tookahe fhuttlecock and 
‘ 5 


(put it into his pocket. The little Priace humbly atked par- 
don, and begged the King to return him his fhuttlecock. 
The King refuled. The Prince redoubled his entreaties, 
but no attention was paid .o them; the young Prince, at 


that D a length, 
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length, tired of begging, advanced boldly towards the King, 
put his hands in his fides, and faid, in a threatening tone, 
«¢ Will your Majefty give me my fhuttlecock ; fay, yes, or 
no?” The King immediately burft into a fit of laughter, 
and taking the thuttlecock from his pocket, returned it to 
the Prince, faying, ‘* you are a brave boy, you will never 
fuffer Silefia to be taken from you.” 








A curious ANECDOTE of CHARLES II. and his COOK. 


ta King being in converfation with the Earl of Ro- 
chefter, Dr. S. his chaplain, Queen Catherine, fome 
of the Minifters of State, &c. and after having difcourfed for 
fome time-on the affairs of Government, on a fudden he cri- 
ed eut ‘ Let our thoughts be unbent from the cares of State, 
and give us a generous glafs of wine that cheereth God and 
man, as the Scripture faith.’ The Queen hearing the King 
talk of wine chearing God, and quoting Scripture for it, was 
furprized, and begged leave to obferve, That in her hum- 
ble opinion, it was not lefs than blafphemy ; for fays the, 
‘ God is an eternal, infinite, unchangeable Being, a pure 
Spirit, and fo hath neither parts nor paffions, and confe- 
quently cannot be cheared.’ * Well fays the King, I am 
not prepared to turn to chapter and verfe, but I am fore I 
have met with it fome where in my Scripture reading.” The 
chaplain was afked if he knew fuch a part in Scripture as 
wine chearing Godand man:’ He gave his opinion on the 
Queen’s fide of the argument. Rochefter being an enemy to 
the chaplain, and thinking the King was in the right, went 
out and afked privately if any could be brought that 
were well verfed in the Bible, to decide the controver- 
fy that was’on the carpet ? ae was told of one David a Scotch 
cook, who had always a Bible about him, and every fpare 
minute was reading i in it, and if fuch a part was there, to be 
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fure he could tell. Rochefter, willing to brow-beat the chap- 

Jain, and throw the conqueft on the King’s fide, went down 

into the kitchen, converfed with the cook, and afked him if 
he knew of any fuch place in Scripture as wine cheering God 
and man ? David told his lorcthip he knew the place, and could 
eafily turn to it. ‘* Very well, ” fays the Earl, ‘* put ona 
clean apron, I fhall fend for you by and by, before his Ma- 

jefty.” Rochefter returns to the room, whers t..e converfa- 
tion was ftill warmly purfued by her Majelty ; fhe obferved 
how inconfiftent it was with the nature of the divine Being, 
that he fhould be cheered. ‘The Earl perceiving this, begged 
leave of his Majefty to make a motion. ‘ for what?’ fays 
the King, ‘ Why’ fays the Earl, to admit your Scotch cook 
to be fent for, who, I underftand is always reading his Bible, 
and if there be fuch a place in Scripture, he will turn to it 
immediately.” ‘ Well’ fays the King, ‘fuch a man as this 
‘we want; prithee fend for him immediately.” When the 
cook came, the King very freely afked him, “if he knew of 
fuch a place in Scripture as wine cheering God and man?” 
David, with a low bow, replied he did, and turning to 
Judges ix. 13. read ‘* And the Vine faid unto them, fhould 
I leave my wine which cheereth God and man.’’*, 


The text being produced, the Queen humbly afked pardon 
for talking fo freely to his Majefty, hoped what fhe had faid 
would not raife his refentment again{t her, for fhe was not 
prepared to bear *¢ the wrath of a King which is as the roar- 
ing ofalion.”” The chaplain blufhed to think a Scotch cook 


* Or Gods and men :—Probably Fatham, in [peaking to the 
idolatrous Sechemites, adapts his [peech to their notions Or Gods 
and men, may mean, high and low, princes and peafants, Il: a- 
pologues or fables, which are intended to convey fome moral and 
imterefting Truth to the mind, it is not expeéted, neither indeed 
is it neceffary, that, every word fhould be egreable to the exact 
truth of things. 
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could turn toa place in Scripture of which his great genius 

had not the leaft remembrance, _Rochefter begged. leave to 

afk the doctor, if he could unravel the myftery that lay in 

thofe words, ‘‘ Wine cheering God and man ;” but here the 

great man was filent; he had no more light in his under- 

ftanding to expound the text, than he had ftrength in his 
memory to turn to it. Rochefter faid to the cook, “* Honeft 

friend, you have done well in producing chapter and verfe to 
his Majefty, can you expound the meaning of it, and fhew 
how it cheers God, and how man?” ‘The cook replied, “ if 
his Majefty pleafe to hear me, I have this to offer :—How 

much wine cheereth man, your Lordfhip knows; and that it 
cheers God, I beg leave to obferve, that in the Old Teftament 
difpenfation there were AZeat Offerings and Drink Offerings : 
now in thofe drink offerings there was wine; this wine was 
typical of the Blood of the Mediator: by a metaphor it is 
{aid to cheer God ; as he was well pleafed in the way of fal- 
vation He had found out, in that his juftice was fatisfied, 
His mercy difplayed, His grace made triumphant, His per- 
fe€tions harmonized, the finner faved, and God in Chrift 
glorified.” ‘The King was agreeably furprifed at this ele- 
gant expofition ; and Rochefler did not {pare to applaud the 
Evangelical turn that the cook had given to the text :—fays 
Rochefter; may it pleafe your Majefty, your chaplain may be 
2 man of exalted genius, he may have fine obftracted ideas of 
philofophy, he may drefs Hebrew Roots elegantly, and gar- 
nith them out with great politenefs to pleafe a fine tafte in 
criticifm, but where is his evangelical turn upon a text? 
Where is his knowledge in the Old and New Teftament Dif- 
penfation? Where the glory he gives to the Redeemer of 
the World, and the glaring day-light that fhines through the 


- poor Cook’sexpofition? With fubmiffion to your majefty, 


I beg leave to make one other motion. ‘* What's that?” 
fays the King. ‘‘ Why, that your Majefty would be gra- 


cioufly pleafed to make your Chaplain your Cook, and your 


Cook vous Chaplain.” i . 
POETICAL 
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4n ODE on the MECHANISM of MAN. 


OND Atheilt, could a giddy dance 
Of Atoms blindly hurl’d ! 

Produce fo regular, fo fair, 

So harmoniz,d a world! 

Why do not Libia’s driven fands,; 

The fport of every ftorm, 

A Palace here the child of chance, 

Or there a temple form? 

Prefumptous wretch, thyfelf furvey ; 
That lefler fabric fcan; 

Tell me from whence immortal dvf, 
The God the reptile man! 

Where wert thou when the embryo earth, 
From Chaos burft its way, 

When ftars exulting fang the morn, 
And hail’d the new bora day? 

What fingers brace the tender nerves, 
The twifing fibers fpin? 
“Who clothes in flefh the harden’d bone, 
And weaves the filken fkin? 

How came the brain and beating heart, 
Life’s more immediate throne; 

Where fatal every touch to dwell, 
Immail’d in folid bone? 

Where learn’d the liver to digeft 

The filver floods of chyle, 

Who in the jaundic’d gall confin’d 
Thejfaffron furfac’d bile? 

Or taught the wand'ring tides’ of blood, 
To leave the vital urn, 

Vifit each Jimb in purple fireams 

4ad faithfully return? 





How 
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How knows the nerves to hear the will, 
And heavy limbs to wield, 

The tongue, ten thoufand taftes difcern, 
Ten thoufand accents yield ! 

How know the Lungs to heave and pant, 
Or how the fringed lid 

To guard the fearful eye, or bruh 

The fulid ball unbid? 

The delicate the winding ear, 

‘To image every found, ie 
The eye to catch the pleafing view, Pe 
And tell the fenfes round ? 4 
Who bids the babe, new launch’d in life, a 
The milky draft arrefl, : 
And with its eager fingers prefs 
The nectar ftreaming breaft? 

Who with a love too big fer words, 
The mother’s bofom warms, 

Along the rugged paths of life, 

To bear it in her arms? ‘i 
A God 2 God creation fhouts, bi 
A God each infe& cries, 

He moulded in his palm the earth, 
And hung it in the fkies, 

Let us make man (O love divine! ) 
And ftamp the temper,d clay 

To govern nature’s humbler births, 
And bear an earthly fway. it 
He faid, with ftrength and beauty clad, 
Young health in ev’ry vein, 

With thought enthron’d upon his brow, 
Walk’d forth majeftic man, 

Around he turns his wand’ring eyes, 

All nature’s works furveys, 

Admires the earth, the tkies, himfelf, 

And tunes his tongue to ‘praife. 

Ye hills, and vales, ye meads, and woods, 
Bright fun and glitt’ring ftream, 
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Fair creatures tell me if you faw, 

From whence and what I am. 

How gay, how fair, the funny plains; 
Each tenant of the fhade! 

And fomething whifpers me within 

All thefe fer me were made! 

What parent pow’r, all great, all good, 
Do thefe around me own; 

Tell me fair creatures, tell me how 

To adore the vaft unknown, 

By whom ye crop the fleecy field, 

Or through the foreft fray; 

Ry whom ! feel eternal Joys 

And drink the goiden day: 

Who gives the pliant tongue,to fpeak, 
The curious Eye to fee, 

Who gives the peircing thoughts to foar, 
Or confcions foul to be. 








Verfes On the Death of an affettionate Parent. 


OW nature throbb’d! how beat in ev’ry vein ! 

_4& When my fond parent feltforebo ding pain, 
When Genius, Virtue, feem’d prepar’d to fly, 
Fatigu’d with earth, impatient for the fky, 
Theu deareft Sire, delight of human kind, 
Of paffiens gentle as the vernal wind, 
Stranger to fordid love, to fenfual eafe, 
Thy daily pleafure Feav’n alone to pleafe, 
Art now no more---the fatal fummons came, 
And torpid palfy fhook thy aged frame! 
How pale a hue the lips of truth aflum’d, 
How chang’d the cheeks where late contentment bloom’d, 
Thy pious tongue no more its fun@ion knew, 
Norev’n cou’d bid thy weeping foms adieu, 

Yet ftill thine eye diffus’d affe&ion’s ray, 
And look’d ‘O! meet me in the realms of day; 
Whither thy fpirit wing’dit’s joyful flight, 
To meet it’s God in infinite delight. 
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”, Eternal glory, fhall thy. toils reward, dh 


“Riegardlefs of the fmiles, or frowns of fools, 














An ACROSTIC, 


“INSCRIBED to tHe Rev: 
Go forth with joy, thou herald of the Lord, 


Tht eather ane 
remeron ecm 


On gofpel errands ftill unwearied run, 14 
Refound the praife of God’s eternal Son, M4 
Gather the wand’ring out-cafts to his fold ; 
Endure with patience, in his caufe be bold: 


Or nice diftin&ions of the jarring f{chools, iv 
Boldly proclaim the meflage of thy Lord, Wl 
E ven tho’ finners mock the gofpel word, 

R ank’d with the holy fpirits of the bleft, 

T here foon thou fhalt enjoy eternal ref, \ 
Securely lodg’d in thy Redeemer’s breaft. 
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An ACROSTIC, 


INSCRIBED ro rue Rev. 


A midft the tumult of furrounding forms, 

N otrouble fear, nor let the dire alarms 

D ifturb thy peaceful breaft, be calm and Rill, 
R efin’d fubmiflive to thy Mafter’s will, 
Eternal blifs, awaits the faithful fool, 

W ith poreft joys, whilft endlefs ages roll. 


Nicholls fhall then, with Rapturous joy behold, 
In Golden Charagers his name inroll’d, 

C hrift to proclaim, be ftill thy conftant aim, 
His grace exalt, and glorify his name, 

On him for all things let thy foul depend, 

L ook to the prize, the Chriftian’s happy end; 

L o in the clouds we fee his Glory thine, 


Saviour, in that dread hour, the juft man’s lot be mitt 
S$. 


